MRS. SIDDONS                       189

in a part suited to the Grecian character of her figure and
countenance. On the 2ist of October she performed
Euphrasia for the first time, She was supported strongly
by the Evander of Henderson, and the Dionysius of
Aickin. It has been observed that the most perfect forms
of ancient art have little positive expression in the face ;
and indeed such a principle accords with the character of
statuary, which produces a collective rather than a discrimi-
native effect; is to be felt as a whole rather than by any
single part; and which, by the forcible expression of any
one passion, would tire upon the eye, which can long rest
only upon perfect symmetry and grace.

Mrs. Yates had but little expression to animate a form
and countenance almost as perfect as the model which she
perpetually brought to mind ; her voice, too, had a mono-
tony in perfect consent with her person ; as the latter was
eminently grand and beautiful, so the former was exqui-
sitely harmonious. But passion was now the great
desideratum, and of this soul of tragedy she had infinitely
less than Miss Younge, then acting with her at the same
theatre. She repeated The Grecian Daughter on the 28th,
as a sort of anticipation of the character then to be
immediately acted by Mrs. Siddons, that performance
having decidedly appropriated the play to Drury Lane,
Miss Younge and she acted, on the 3ist, Hermione and
Andromache in The Distressed Mother^ and all their
tragedy became strictly confined in the Castle of Andalusia
for some time. Mrs. Yates next acted Lady Macbeth to
the Macbeth of Henderson, and at that time passed for the
greatest that had been seen since Mrs. Pritchard; in the
sleeping scene, however, I am satisfied that Miss Younge
had more speaking terrors, and in all but the commanding
action with the daggers had more nature and more effect
than her beautiful rival. The only perfect wife of Glamis
was at this time, as the * new star,' unwisely slighted by
them both, as Garrick had been mistaken by Quin. When
people in their anger, their impatience, or their spleen,
availed themselves of a figure of speech of so marked a kind,
it is somewhat singular that they never remembered, or
never inferred, the great result of such an appearance.